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CHRIST THE KING SUNDAY

Are We Still Looking for a King?
Matthew 13:31-33, 44-48; John 18:33-37

Have you ever started looking for something in a place you knew it
should be, but it wasn’t there?  The other day I went to the closet under the
stairs where I keep things that I might need around the house.  It is the
proverbial junk drawer on steroids where I keep the odds and ends and
pieces and parts that I might need from time to time.  I was looking for one of
those plastic hooks that uses an adhesive strip to keep it on the wall.  I knew
I had some because I could see them in my mind.  Do you know what I
mean?  I looked in the organizer cabinets with the tiny drawers where you put
things like nails and screws and nuts and bolts and bits of wire and old shoe
laces and twist ties that you have collected for twenty years.  It was not there. 
I looked through the old dresser I had as a child where I keep larger things
like extension cords and instruction booklets, odd tools and random plumbing
parts.  It was not there.  I looked on the wall where I hang a few random items
that come in  packages like picture hangers, wire staples, and mouse traps. 
It was not there.  I looked through every one of those places three or four
times convinced that the hooks were there.  I walked back into the kitchen
trying to decide if I should go buy a pack when I noticed the hutch and buffet
that has a couple of drawers where a few odds and ends land.  Lo and
behold–there it was–the elusive hook.  There was only one left in the pack but
that was all I needed.  I had been looking in the wrong place.

Sometimes when you’re trying to find something and can’t it is because
you’re looking for the wrong thing.  Have you ever taken your Thanksgiving
grocery list to the store and found yourself standing in the aisle, looking for
that can of cranberries or bag of bread crumbs or something else you have
bought a million times before but you can’t find it?  You stand back and scan
the rows and stacks looking for that familiar red and white or blue and green
label with the iconic logo and it is just not there.  Finally after you snag a stock
person passing by and ask where you can find the item, they reach on the
shelf directly in front of you and hand you what you need.  It was there all the
time but the label had been completely redesigned and looked nothing like
what you were expecting.



Sometimes we look for things that are right it front of us but are
obscured by all of the distractions around it.  Do you ever try those hidden
picture puzzles in the comic section of the paper?  The artist makes a coffee
cup look like a knot on a tree.  A rabbit hides in a stone wall.  A doughnut
doubles as a car tire.  You look straight at an object but cannot see it at first
because everything around it helps keep it hidden.

That is kind of how it was with Jesus.  For years–centuries–the Jewish
people had been looking for the Messiah.  Prophets like Isaiah described him
in various ways.  Poets longed for him in psalms.  Opportunists would claim
they were the Messiah, taking advantage of the desire and gullibility of the
people.  When Jesus did finally arrive, however, he was in the wrong place–a
stable, after all!  They expected a king or military leader and he was neither
of those people.  There were so many other things going on in their lives,
things they wanted, things they needed, that they could not recognize him
when he was right in front of them.

They wanted a king.  Centuries before, the Hebrews begged God for a
king because all of their neighbors had one and they wanted one, too.  Over
and over God warned them that all that glitters is not gold, but they would not
listen.  So God gave them Saul who was promising at first but turned out to
be insecure and petty and jealous and tragic.  David followed–and is lauded
to this day–but King David had serious problems like infidelity and murder and
concern for himself over other people which did not serve the people of Israel
well.

When Jesus was born, Israel was under occupation by the Roman
army.  Caesar controlled them from afar and his local emissaries–Herod
Pilate, and others–looked out for their own concerns and not the welfare of
the people.  They thought they needed a king or warrior to come and defeat
the Romans, to drive them back to their boot-shaped nation, and set the
people free once again to be God’s favored people in the world.  Because all
they knew were kings and kingdoms, that is what they thought they needed.

Jesus was the needed thing in the wrong place.  He was the right one
in an unfamiliar package.  He was hidden from their sight by all of the other
things that kept the people distracted.  Over and over he tried to get his
people to understand that what they wanted was not what they needed.  He
tried using their language, but they got more confused.  He talked about the
kingdom of God, but he didn’t speak of winning battles, defeating Caesar, and
restoring Jerusalem to its former glory.  He described the kingdom of God as
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something that starts tiny–like a seed or bit of yeast–and then becomes large
and beneficial in the world.  He spoke of his kingdom being like something of
great value that someone would risk everything they had–money, reputation,
security–in order to obtain it.  Jesus told parables about the last being first,
children being the guide for faith, enemies helping one another, people
sacrificing in order to gain, dying in order to live, and giving up what they most
wanted in order to get what they most needed.  Most of the people would not
buy it, however, because it was not where it should be.  It did not look like it
should.  It did not stand out in ways they expected.

A long time ago. Leaders of the Church began calling this Sunday of the
Christian year “Christ the King” Sunday because it is the last Sunday in the
Christian calendar.  We have followed Jesus’ life from birth through ministry
to death and resurrection.  We have explored the life of the Church universal
through his teachings.  On this day, we celebrate the fact that Jesus is King
of all the kings of the world, Lord of all who would lord their authority over us. 
It is a way of celebrating God’s authority over all of the power we presume to
have in the world.

Yet, Jesus was not a king.  Although the people wanted him to be a
king, he was not.  He tried every way he could think of to shift their thinking
away from categories of power and domination, self-preservation and self-
serving.  Before his crucifixion, Pilate asked him if he was a king.  In typical
fashion, Jesus turned the question on him and made it a question about truth. 
Finally, in order to make his point, Jesus acted out the most dramatic parable
of all.  He died to demonstrate the lengths to which he would go to prove his
love for us.  And he rose from the dead to reveal that this life is not all there
is but that the gifts of goodness and grace are ours now if we want them.

In so many ways, we are still looking for a king.  In our politics, our
business models, our community relationships, our global strategies, our
neighborhood attitudes, our family ties, even in our perspectives about the
Church, too often we are still looking for a king.  But he will not be found. 
Instead, we have a Savior who loves us enough to offer us what we need
instead of what we want.  We have a Savior who is in the right place instead
of the wrong places where we are looking.  We have a Savior who emerges
from all of the distractions of our lives to offer us the clearest vision of God
this side of eternity.  We have a Savior!  Thanks be to God.  Amen.
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November 21, 2021 Prayer of Thanksgiving and Intercession

We gather to praise and worship you, Holy God, to give thanks that we
have been nourished by your goodness and soaked with your grace.  We
come, too, because we confess that we need the hope we find in these
baptismal waters and the renewal which you offer to us at this table.  We are
sometimes a forgetful people, so we need to be reminded.  We are often an
impatient people, so we need a time of stillness and reflection, a time of
listening for your voice and waiting on your Spirit.  And we can be a stubborn
people, so we need to be reshaped, molded again in the likeness of Christ
who gave himself for us.

Remind us, too, Loving God, that our journey of faith to become more
like Christ is a call to treasure found in sacrifice, to power discovered in
vulnerability, to new life given when we surrender ourselves, and above all,
it is a call to trust you and to follow Jesus in loving and serving others
unselfishly.  Give us compassionate hearts, creative minds, and willing hands
that we might do the work of loving others in your name.  When we
experience good health, help us to remember those who suffer.  When we
gather with those who love us, help us to remember those who are lonely. 
When we have enough to eat, help us to remember those who are hungry. 
When we are tired from our work, help us to remember those who are without
jobs.  When we come in out of the cold, help us to remember those who are
homeless.  When we enjoy moments of quiet rest, help us to remember those
whose nations are filled with the sounds of war.  When we experience security
and contentment because of the comforts and privileges we enjoy, help us to
remember those who live in fear.  But may we not stop at remembering each
of these, your beloved children.  May we work to ensure that all our brothers
and sisters in the human family have enough, not just to survive, but also to
flourish and to become all that you have created them to be.  May we create
in our world, in our community, and in our lives a welcome place  for all who
are in need of your light and hope and peace.  And may we raise our hearts
and voices to join all creation in joyful songs of thanksgiving to you, O God,
our Creator, our Redeemer, our Friend.  Amen.

Elizabeth J. Edwards
Associate Minister


